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1 Once more return'd to curl the dimpling lake 


Rouz 'd at his touch the, aumbering flowers Awake: 
With all the ſmiling Family of. Spring...) -. ji 

| Again i is heard the turtle s amotous ta le, . 50 
Again the ſwallow twittere o'er her geſt. , 

Again wild muſic melts. in in, every, vale ela rats ly 


And loye rekindling glows in erery breaſt: 
Thus they return; but ab, 400 me no more 5 


Return the pleaſures of the yernal plain, 


In vain for me reſounds the vocal ſhore, tal, © 


W .4-.7 aw 


357 counſel {re of Friends can eaſe my care, 
Nor even. the ſweeter conxerſe of the Fair. 403 
0 n l 440 Son- 
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net of Petrarch: © 
Zekro uns, el bel tempo rimena he; 53 


Auſpicious, Zephyr Par: his down O oy ving, L *r 


And woods renew, their ren akaris Nins, THY 
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Whom dark $uſ ſpicion foſter d at her breaſt, 
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engeance tutor'd i in his deadlieſt hive, - 


o 
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Oh JzaLousr,” whoſe inly- rankling dart wart” of 
Racks the fond 
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That now, even now, art buſy at my heart, | 
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Fear hence avaunt, and leave me to poked , 


Go in ſome Stygian cave unheard to moan, ' 


| There night and day 


OE ICS 


9 reſtleſs eye-balls 16 2 
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| fore me, ſpare me, fince thy power wa 


Nor thus, ſo ſoon returning from 
In fize more huge, in 
With tenfold horrours ruſh 
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From bench. e | x 


| Ir, here Smeg while 1 weep my woes; e110! 1 HO 


The Turtle near me; tells her plaintive tale, 
| Or beadlong brook with warbling ago] Hows, 4, I” 
or green leaves ruſtle t to the fighing gale, 

In each low'fouitid;” that indkes theſe rocks Sap, | 
I ſeem my Laura 's long-loſt voice to hear, a. 4 
And oft, bright beaming on my raptur'd eye, | 
+» Her charms more lovely. than in life 1 . 105 
A Naiad oft, emerging from the flood, 3 

Graceful ſhe ſeems to tread the dimpling wave,” 

Ofc glides along, a Gaddeſs.of the wood. 1 95 
Oft ſits, the Nymph of this ſequeſter d cave, my 
Oft mounting beckons from a cloud of light, : 
Till Heaven at tength 1 receives her from N 155 0 


* Se lankbntar zügel, 0 verdi nde 
Mover ſoavemente all' aura eſtiva, | . 
O roco mormorar di lucid” onde ia 
Food d ung fiorits, e freſta rivay jn ON 
7 10.776 Gogh # emer gant, e ſcrivaz | 


of Fan Ciel ne moſtrö, terra n' aſconde, 1 11 M4, WT 
1 1 ed odo, ed inten do.... * 


Or in di Ninfa, o d' altra Diva, 
Che del pid chiaro di Sorga ee, 
E pongaſi a ſeder in ſu la riva; 

Or k do veduta fu per F erba feier 
| Calear i for, com* una donna viva, — 


Petrarc, Son. 239. 241. 
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Furz, twice ten years, pining with fond deſire, 
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| Love's Slave 1 Mid, Hel 


re 62 Ms od. 


Nor baniſh'd. hope, tho chope vas gloamemnies. 8 0 


Ten more, theſe eyes, when Death $.4 
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Snatch'd the dear Maid, to whom they dar'd aſpi bre, 1 
Wept o'er Her grave, While ſtill my -plaintive ſtrain | 
Told each ſad Echo of theſe: groves my pain Scheer 


But now, fince Time has quench'd.th 


nee fire, 


This remnant of my days, with clouds o'ercalt, - 


@ 14.2 
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To thee, great Gov, whoſe mereies nevie LY 
I meekly vow, to expiate the paſt ; l 5 2 


Praying, if prayer may ſins like mine teleaſe, 


By ſtorms long toſt to find a port at laſt, po . 


Long bruis d in war at length to ei in . 


+ 5 "EF 


„ Tan Go ad Fr 
 Lieto nel foco, e nel duel pien di ſpeme; dale 
Poi che Madonna, el mio cor ſeco inſiem 
ae def Sen he ed ge, ib 

Omai ſon ſtanco — Le mie parti eſtreme, 

Alto Dio, at te divotamente rendo. — ,, | 
Sicchs, e jo Vit in'guerta, ed in-tempeſta, | 
| Mora in pace, ed in porto- 
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DI FAUSTINA MARATTI. 


Donx4a, che tanto al mio bel Sol pinceſt, 1e 004 
Che ancor de' pregi tui parla ſoverte, N 
Lodindo ora il bel cine, ora il ridente | a 
Tuo labbro, ed ora i ſaggi detti oneſti z 5 = ; 

Dimmi, quando le voci a lui volgeſti, 9100 


"Tactic gh mai, qual uom che tnalha "my 
O le turbate luci alteramente, | 
Come a me volge, a te.volger edel? 


De tuoi bei lumi alle due dhiare faci _ n en 


Io fo ch esl ale un tempo, eb che e 8 
Ma tu declini al ſuol gli occhi vivaci ? 5 


Veggo il roſſor, che le tue guaner-infiorn: 
Parla, riſpondi ; ah! non h taci, 


Taci, ſe mi vuoi dir, ch! ei t ” ama ancora. 
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Too beauteous Rival, whoſe eaticing AR it SAC 


Once to my heart's ſale Darling feen d fe eu. ark 


That oft he praiſes Al thy. pr , fl. £173 18 * 


Thy ruby lips, blue eyes, and ww 5 
Say, when he heard thy. tongue's ſedpcing fra, 
Stood he cer fileat, ar with berg replied, | 
Or turn d with alter'd brow. af cold diſdain. 
From thy ſoſt ſrailes,. a8 now from mine, "oY 
Once, once, tow well 1 know, he held thee gear, 
And then, whan captive 40 thy. ſovereign Wil — 
But why that look abaſh'd, that Ratting dear, 
Thoſe conſuious bluſhes wikbigh any fears fulfil? | 
Speak, anſwer, ſpeak 3 ny anſmper nat, Jorbear, | 
| If chou muſt anbivet, cthatchedlowes bee Il. 
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EIN Oo, RE Vo HERR GLEIM. 


Das lautere Kihefateifde gerad £2093 789d vo T 
Sank I weich ein blick l die artige Belinde 
Ward um und ut ei ſpiel der fanften winde," 1811 JL 
wo fie, ik Vere ent, suf Td ftndl. 
Durch ihten'reizy” durch ihre zart hand, 21 nw e 
von der ieh noch den Benn nal %% 
Durch alle wav an ihr mein mage 3 5 cen 0 
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* Erſtauny ck) ts een 2910 ee H 

Bemüchtigte feb die gewalt der ſinnen, r 

2 Ach! alzubeld def tugend reiner Wa vi 
bo, der du ſagſt; Leh will den ſieg gewinnen; S0 

Ach l laſs doch nie das oifſe” gift det luſt, 

' Lak es doch nie nach deinem herzen tinnen. 
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Front her fair limbs the laſt 1 el the hea „ be ; 
And naked ſloodin all ber charms. c onfelt,; 
The wanton gales her ringlats backwar ber,, „ 


To ſport themſelves more freely on her hrt: I 
From each warm beswiy gf. th; mpegrerhM l. 
Before ſcarce gueſi d at, or but een in pat, 1 
From al, forall yaxta.my.com dib d ., 


©. 
My E 


a a trickled t to my heat: 1804 Ns 

Since thus I gaz 0 e mine to gaze the TY 
Nor bliſs my foul;hay, LITE, , nor repale ian 

The ſubtle venom. glides chro all my-frame, .1. 
And in my brain a fiery deluge glows: Þ i058 

Thou, who. my;pangs wouldlt thu in, with wiſer Gare 


The ſpot, where: Oynthia bathes at noon,, howare. 
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| Das nuvens pelo ar a branda guerta ; U 


Com tamta variedade nos offer, 
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= le eſta, ſe ns te vejo, magoende Wende: 
Sem ti tudo me enoja, e me aborrece,. | 
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S O ON'T'N" EATO XXII. 


20 


; ler Rm ii preceding, 


Tarss kills chat Life their vordana heads fo high? 
Theſe towering pabms that form a cooling ſhade, 
Theſe moſs-groum bunt for peaceful ſlumibers made, 
This lingering ſtieam that Hows in filence by, | 

The diftant-nirmaging-main,. the Zephyr's figh) 0 
The Sun that finks behind yon duſuy Slade, : 
The nibbling flockithat:crop' their evening lade, 
Thoſe glittering cloudd that ginge the weſtern dey; 

Each various beauty,” wick the veinal year 

Pours out profuſe on woodland, vale, or Ml. 

Each paſtoral charm, ſinde thou no mote be 

Smiles not to theſe fad eyes, or ſmiles in vain; 57 

Even ſcenes like theſe nichontlef alpet wear, 

And pleaſure ickendj till it torns'to pains © 
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DE LUIZ DE CAM OENS. 
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CaonAr, Ninfas, os Fados poderoſos lick aan 
A. Dagquella ſoberana fermoſura; BIO! 2; 500 K 
Onde forao 9 na ſepultura WS ont 9] oz] 1 
Aquelles reaes olhos gracioſos. gain nit eit 
Oh bens do mundo falſos,: e enganoſosl ! 
para ouvir, que tal e SHT 
|. Jaza ſem reſplendor na terra dura. 
Com tal roſtro, e cabellos:tao fermoſoy! bY ddl 
Dos outras que ſera, pois poder teve J 24jOIBY. 7 
A Morte ſobre couſatanta bella wo 211000 
Que ella eclipſava a luz do claro tlg 28 
Mas o mundo nao era digno della k 1 01 hon eint 


* 
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Per iſſo mais na tetra nao eſteve, ed nova 
o Geo ſobio, que ja ſe lhe detia. 29lq E 


— 
91 


4 


500.000 —ꝓ ——_—_ * 


(9). 


S O NIN ET NXAIII. 


 Imilated Hoch- nd (phoning, r 


2 Wart 412 rde AQ N et ITT 


Wzze, Nymphs of T er W J es the hapleſs doom 
Ordain'd by Fate, and Death! 8 berere d dear, 
Severe to all, but moſt, alas! to we 

In Youth's gay pride, lows s. early 1 

To fink the lord Ophelia to the tomb 
Heavens] that ſuch eyes; "whoſe orbs wht roll'd, 
Such lips of rubies, and ſuck locks of gold 
So ſoon ſhould moulder i in eternal gloom | 


Tremble ye lefler Stars 1 if nought could | fave : 


Da 


Charms, ſuch as her's 85 from the foul ade; of night, 


Ss %& ® 


— 


How ſoon ſhall fade your glories in che gave ! 
Yet ceaſe my Soul to orieve ; her Hes en; born Sprite, 


Too pure to linger in it's earthly cave, 0 
Wing d its free ee TT 6f-light:® - 
5D 1 cb 
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ier minarrar be mpg, 
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e v quanta Miene, right, 
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[: MIT A T'I O N 
OF THE PRECEDING POEM. 


Hair facred Proc! when thus 4 wid word | 
Bids hoſtile Nations ſheath the flaughtering ſword, 
Glad ſees the Swain the curling. vapours el 
While altars blaze, and incenſe Alls the ſkies : 

No more at midnight, ſcar'd with dire alarms, "of 


Pale Watchmen rou ze the ſlumbering Vouth to arms: 


The lance imbrown' a with ruſt, and rough with _ 
Flames i in the ruddy van of War no more: 

In idle helms, and mails of alter d hue 

Well-pleas'd the Spider ſpreads her ſubtle clue : 5 

To fighting toils athletic ſports ſucceed, 

And to the trumpet's clang the rural reed: 

Love, Laughter, Wine the foeting hours employ, 
The dance of triumph, and the ſong of joy. 
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 FoiGaBa' el Rey Rodrigo HOT of mes 
Con la hermoſa Caba en la ben elifind. eben 
De Tajo fin teſtigo cel art minus odr el belc) 
El pecho fac6 fuera bun ooeld mens 21d of 
El ang 10 le habl6'de eſta matter: ; 


| JED © þ 2 0 . 4 n 7 
7 4 1 1 2 4 8 0 159 * 47 11 178 . 


En mal punto te e goces. 


uy 
5 
* 


cr! 
iojuſts Forzador, que . el ſonido, 


Cn TR Wo rob Hin 5m; at 22 1 
Oyo ya las . B 
„II ON D190 Du. OL 
Las armas y el bramido | . 
De Marte, de furor 5 ardor ende. . . 
f ls 21:51 guide 0 


* Don Rodrigo, 1 the laſt of -the Gothic Kings of Spain, having offered violence. | | 
to Caba the Daughter of Count Julian, that Nobleman to avenge himſelf of the i injury, | 
brought over the Saracens from Africa, who defeated Rodrigo in battle, and made 
themſelves maſters of his Kingsom. See Mariana, Hiſt. de Eſpana, I. 6. c. 21, 22, 
23. This fine ode is printed in the ninth volume of a ſelection of e. a . 


liſhed at Madrid in ay TY. 273 under the ide of el Rarely Eſpanol, 


1 
Ay eſa tu aleg ria 
Que lantos acatrea y ela hermoſa, greg 
Que vis el Sol en mal dia 


* . 
1 een 


A Eſpana ay quan lloroſa,' = 
Y al ceptro de los. Godos quan' coftoſa l 


Llamas, dolores, guerra, 


t 


Muertes, aſolamientos, fieros males 


Entre tus brazos cierras 521 114 4 


A ti, y a tus vaſallos a 
A los que en Conſtantinz 7 77s. 


, * 
El Ebro, a la vecing : © 7 & © 050 


* * — 
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Sanſuena, o Luſitan,ʒ, 414-45 
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* | (32) 
Ya dende Cadiz . 
El injuriado Conde, a la vengangzgaa 
} Atento, y no a la fama. 89 109 1 oi 210 
La barbara pujanza, a. 
En quien pata tu dane no hay! tardenea. |; | 
Oye que al cielo tog 
; Con temeroſo ſan; hk trompa fiera, | N 370 
Que en Africa con voc cnc 
El Moro a la vandera, : 
Que al ayre delplegada vadigers. :: - 1 {| |. 
La lanza ya blandea ' 1 
El Arabe eruel, y hiere al vento, 1 0 
Llamando a la pelea« + tf + 1 
| | | | | 1 
-/ | Tnoumerable quento ta, boo ng? 
De eſquadras juatas vide in hu momento—- 


2 


Debajo de las velas deſparece web If £9] 
La mar; la voz ad cielo; +1 [1 A 


pry 


El polro roba el dia, y le obſcurece. 290 C 


Confuſa e varia cee; be 1 od 


Ay que ya preſuroſos biin 
Suben las largas naves eee, 
Los brazos vigoroſos % of bon bong fs 


3 
: 
> 


A los remos, y encienden eb ot 
Las mares chunks pr att, 42 


El Eolo derecho * 
Hinche la vela en popa, y 1 *. 
Per el Herculeo eftrecho , nol #9) up 12 
Con la punta acerada übe on da 1A 
El gran Padre: Neptuno da a la Armada. 1. 
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(96) 


Ay triſte y aun te tiene 


El mal dulce regazo, ni llamado 


Al mal que ſobraviene 


No acorres: ocupado a 


No ves ya u porto a Hercules ſagrado? 


Acude, acorre, vucelg 


Tiaſpaſa' el alen Herta, oenpa el Hano, _ 


No perdones la eſpuela, 


No des paz a la mano, 
Menea fulminando el hierro infano. | 


Ay-quints de fatiga, | 
| Ay quhnto de dolor mid 
Al que biſte loriga, 

Al Infante valiente, 
A hombres ya caballos juntamente l 


Cinco luces las haces 


* 


» oy 


Igual a cada parte: 
La ſexta ay | te condena. 
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* Ges 


( 36 ) 


n B £93 3 kun £ 
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1 
' Warts on bright Tago's banks reclin'd, 
And all to Love's ſoft Joys refign'd 
Rodrigo panted on fair Caba's breaft, 
Sudden, a Seer of future woes, 
The River's awful God aroſe, ., . 


38 114 


And thus with boding groans the kealeſ Chic adde. 
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In vain, while horrours round thee riſe, 


Thy arms enfold their raviſh'd prize, 
The prize ſo fatal to thy princely line: 
Soon ſhall the Moor, ſo Fate has faid, 
 Avenge the violated Maid, 
And wreſt Iberia's throne from Odin's race divine. 


C 


(37) 


III. 
In vain, with Gothic pride elate, 
To ſuit thy ſhadowy dream of ſtate, 
Corduba rears her gilded roof on high: 
No Child of thine in years to come 
Shall revel in the gorgeous dome :. FO 
Ie s alter d Echoes now to barbarous tongues reph: | 


IV. 
On Calpe's rocks with e band 
I fee the injurd Father ſtand, 
All-torn his beard, and rent his TR hair : 
See, now he points to Libya's coaſt, 
Now hails aloud the turban'd hoſt, _ | 
And waves his purple flag of vengeance in the FAY 


V. 
With oars, that ſparkle to the Sun, 
Swift o'er the level waves they run 
Their broad fails whiten on the erouded main; 
And now their claſhing arms 1 hear, 
The trumpet's clang invades my ear, 


Loud neigh the fiery ſteeds, and pay the caing plain. 


( 38 ) 


vi. 
With Ceuta's race, Trenown'd in Ft, 
Fierce Barca's ſwarthy Sons unite; 
Tunis her mooned enſigns wide diſplays ; 3 
With flaming ſeymetar and ſhield 
| Morocco's ſquadrons ſhake the field, 
On Alla's name they call, and fhout the Prophet's praiſe. 
I VIE. 
O'er her rich meads with lifted lance 
Fair Betis ſees their ranks advance, 
Proud Seville hears, Granada ſhakes with dread, 
Sad Douro liſtens to the roar, 
Ill-fated Minho foams with gore, 
And diſtant Ebro groans with mountains of the dead, 


: VII. 
To arms, great Chief, to arms with ſpeed! 
Let the ſword rage, the battle bleed ! 
Ken'ſt thou not yet th' approaching ſtorm from fat? 
Bid, bid thy Knights their faulchions wave, 
Nor thou be ſlow the day to fave, 
But like a Comet blaze in the dark van of war! 


IX. 
Yet ab! in vain: nor ſpear, nor ſpelt 
The ruthleſs Saracen can quell, 
That cruſh'd ſtern Afric with his iron yoke: 
He ſafely ſheath'd in ribs of mail 


Defies thy ſharpeſt arrowy hail, 
Laughs at the 9 $ hiſs, and mocks the fabre $ Rroke. 


X. 

Five bloody Suns with headlong rage 
Each hoſt an equal war ſball wage, 3085 
Each ſee by turns his doubtful ſcale aſcend ; 
The ſixth ſhall view thy flight forlorn, 
Thy ſhatter d arms, thy banners torn, 


While Spain's proud neck, beneath x the vidtor's IJ heel ſhall 


bend. 
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Tuc' Grief had nipp'd her 4 eee, 
Young Jura ſtill was fair: 


| 'The roſe indeed had left her cheek, 
ohe lily fill was there, 4 > ata of 


Tho! of all other actions paſt 
Her memory bore no part, = 
The dear remembrance of her love 
Still whe in her heart. | 


Long in that heart had reign'd alone 15 
A ſwain of equal youth, 
Of equal beauty too with her's, 
But not of equal truth. 


Whole years her yieldin 9 rest he md 
With paſſion's tender tale; 

Till Avarice call'd him from her arms 
O' er the wide ſeas to fail. 


Py 


With many a'vow-of quick return. 


He croſs'd the briny tide, bb E 


But when a foreign ſhore he reach d, 


Von found a wealthier bride. b) hogdh 
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Poor Joua, ficken'd at the news, bor 
Vet never told her pain. 


LO on her ſeeret ſoul Keul EA 


And turn'd at laſt her brain. Het 1; 


» 
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From NW TOR Parents, houſs, 1 hame 


The mourning Maniac fed; 
The ſky was all her roof <p hes + 2s 


A bank by night her bod. 
a | d 


When thirſt and hunger griev'd her tnaſl, . 


2 £45 
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. 6. 2 . * . - . . | ” | * 
It was the berry from the tho rn 


The water from the brock. 


"7 
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Now hurrying o'er the heath ſhe hied, 
Now wander'd thro the wood, 
Now o'er the ptecipice ſhiepedp'd, 1 

Now ſtood and eyed the flood. ae cons 


From every hedge a flower ſhe pluck d. 
And moſs from every ſtone, 


To make a garland 3 2 
Yet left it ſtill undune. 3 


Ai, as ſhe rambled, was ſhe wont 

To trill a plaintivefong, ITO 

Twas wild, and fall of fancies vain, 
Vet ſuited well her wog. 
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All looſe, yet lovely, to the win et 
Her golden treſſes flew, bool 

And now alas! with heat were ſcorch'd, 
And now were drench d with der. 


* 4 


No Friend was left the W - 2 57 0 + 


That dimm'd her radiant eyes, - 
Yet oft cir bans like rok mould a. 7 


That ww from watry ſkies, 07 


Oft too a nile, bee not 4 joy, 0 
Play d on her bro O ereaſt; 

It was the faint cold Imile of e 
Ere Winter yet is paſt. 


Thoſe ſorrows, which her tongue conceal'd, 
Her broken ſighs confeſt; 
Her cloak was too much torn to hide 


The throbbings of her breaſt. 


From all, who near her chanc d to * 
With wild affright ſhe ran; 


Each voice that reach'd her ſcar'd 1 N 
But moſt the voice of Man. 


F 2 
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To me alone, when oft we met 


| LOTS . 
Hler ear ſhe would Wa amid ech! 


And with me weep, for well ſhe knew / 
Hler woes reſembled mine 


One morn I ſought her; but too late - 
Her wound had bled fo fore -- 
: ©, 0 , | . 3 
God reſt thy Spirit, gentle Maid!!! 
Thou f Ls 52 | 
ou'rt gone for evermore ! 
ee vet ec e 
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Gn Sacs, whoſe wand at one « commanding z iroke | 
Each antique pile of Elfin fabric broke j 0 
From midnight Spectres purg d the Sarceret's cell, / 
And burſt ſtern Chivalry's fantaſtic ſpell, | 
'Tho' on thy. toil applauding Truth has dard. . 0 
And Reaſon hails thee as her favorite Child, | 
Romantic Faxcy ill, that low d to roam e e, 
Thro' the drear deſert, and enchanted dome, eg Þ 7 
To view the perils of adventurous Knight Ee 5 15. 
In Rately cheat, or hardy fight, © 11 
To d. of Giants gorg d wich human blood, 

Of Dragons lurking in the charmed wood, 
of Paynim- Foes in fable ſteel array d, 


8 The Dwarf attendant, and the Warriout-Maid, | 33 
Of herbs unbleſt that drug the witehing bel, 
And taliſmans that carth and air controvl, it i 175 
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of 08 globes which fyrure fates unfold, 
And amber ſtreams chit roll o'er dani of gold, 
of fragrant iſles which diamond rocks ſurround, 2500 
Of wailing Ghoſts in iron durance bound, 1 
Of fiery walls to Demon-Guards aſlign'd, 
Of ing Fiends to hollow mines confin d, 
Of warning voices ſent from opening graves, 
Of gaudy pageants ſeen in ewilight caves, 
Of viewleſs harps that breathe from airy - bowers, 1 
of golden bridges rais d by Goblin -Powers, 
of winged ſieeds thro' fields of air that ſoar, - | 
And magic barks that ſpeed from ſhore to 28 8 | 
Fancy, that erſt on dreams like theſe repos 198 


Umwilling ſees the Fairy Viſion lord; | 

Sighs, while diflolving fades the wondrous ſhow, = | || 
To ſer bright FiRion's robe no longer glow ; 
And weeping blames the ruthleſs hand _ rors 

The myſtic veil by Genius weav'd of yore. | 


Addreſs I's v, a ; young, - Man. e. was + diguttd wich 


7 , 


| Oxyorp., 
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Say thou, whom Oxrorp doom'd thy prime to waſte 
A prey to Melancholy's moping power, c 
What envious ſpell farbad thy lips to date 
The — profubly round thy Þ homer ? 


Say, o'er dis wle when blackenipg|infts were ſpread, 
Did ne'er the: golden. dun bring back the day, 

With kindlier verdure cloathe the fragrant mead ), 
And each dark grove in livelier tints array? 


Did no gay landſcapes deck fin Gade 8 7 ? 
Were vo wild warblings echoed on her buen? 

Did ne'er the whitening fail, er ſparkling oer 1 Sho} 0 

On the bright waves of beauteous Ts1s $a | 


1 


And ah! had Ang " no charms to Pooth qhy begaſt ? 
Could heavenly Muſic never eaſe thy pain? 
Did | Artic 222 Uphezbe the gliterin creſt, 8 2 1 


And the warm marble breathe for thee in vain ? 


Say Jidſt thou inepery; devertiaply paſo c Hoch de a wah 
Where Wykeham rear d his gorgeous fai on high, 


To gaze with rapture oxi the ſtoried glaß, zncivas ff 
© Whoſe hues with Tiriax! 5 or: with Naroze's 's vie? 


Did -LzazninG Ay Seel kit various page no 0 
To lure thinè eyes, which Scorn had turn d akide'?! 
Could nor the Wit delight thee, nor the Sage, | 1e | 
Nor Truth with Fancy, - Taſte with Senſe allied? 


Did chance ne ler view thee, if not choice, 2 Faun wil 
| Whoſe ſocial-oonverſe night db) cares begue, 
Whoſe mild:reqgooE! thy follies might eee 0 0 bid. 
Whoſe mirth might teach thee twas no crime to file? 


00) 


Did no fair DautsBL lull thy vacant mind 
(as mine is lull'd) to think on her alone? 
That charm had driven thy ſorrows to the wind : 


For Love can cure all troubles but his own. 


If nought of this thy Soul Hr Spleen cull ar, 


Back, penſive Youth, back to thy cell forlora'l 
Go, fadly ſeek it, as a Ghoſt his grave; 
For where is Joy, if here be cauſe to mourn? 


TO 8 E NK. 


on SANO, Maid of penſive mien, 
That liv'ſt unkndan unheard, unſeen, 
Within thy ſecret cell, 
A pilgrim to thy ſhrine I come; 
Oh lead me to thy hallow'd home, 
That I with thee may dwell! 


Say, doſt thou love to drink the dew 
That trickles from the church-yard yew- 
At midnight's ſtilleſt hour; 
Or wrapt in-melancholy fit 
In ſome dear charnel-houſe to ſit, 
Or ſome diſmantled tower ? 


Ah no! the hoarſe night-raven's ſong 
Forbids thee there to linger long, 

When darkneſs ſhrouds the coaſt ; 
There too complains the wakeful owt, 
With many a yelling Demon foul, 
And many a ſhrieking Ghoſt. 


n 


' Or with thy Siſter Solitude _ | | 
Dwell' thou, mid Afia's deſerts rude, | 
Beneath ſome craggy rock, _ 

Where nor the roving robber hies, 
Nor. Arab ſees his tent ariſe, q 
Nor ſhepherd folds his flock? |, _ 


Vet even in that ſequeſter d ſphere 
The ſerpent's hiſs aſſails thy ear, 


And fills thee with affright, „„ 


While lions, loud in angry mood, 
And tigers, roaming for their food, | 4 
| Rage dreadful thro' the night. 


Or doſt thou near the frozen pole, ; 
Where ſlumbering ſeas forget to roll, 
Brood o'er the ſtagnant deep, 
Where nor is heard the daſhing oar, 
Nor wave, that murmurs on the ſhore, | 


To break thy charmed ſleep ? 
8 2 
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vet there each bird of harſheſt cry, 

That bravely wings the wintry ſky, 
Screams to the northern blaſt, 

While on each ice-built, mountain hoar, 

That parting falls with hideous roar, 

Grim 5 080 howl aghaſt. 


Then where, ah tell me! ſhall I find 
Thy haunt untrodden by mankind, 
And undiſturb'd by noiſe, 
Where, huſh'd with thee in calm repoſe, 
I may forget life's tranſient woes, 


And yet more trankent joys ? 
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On hearing a Lad y fog to her two Day gin who 


were dancing a minuet. 


Ys feeling few, who joys refin'd can 5 cs 
And taſte the elegant delights of love, 

Who oft, when ſcenes of heart felt bliſs appear, 
Heave the ſoft figh and ſhed the filent tear, 
See what alone might vice itſelf controul, 

An wake to virtuous extaſy the foul? | 

See the fond Parent with officlous care 

To meaſur'd motion form her darling pair f . 
Her voice attemperin g leads th obedient pace, 
Guides the juſt air, and moulds the infant grace, 
While as they move unbidden beauties riſe, 


Bloom on their checks, and lighten in their eyes. 


W 
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And Thou, whom realms unkind beyond the main 

From ſuch an Offipring, ſuch a Spouſe Seni, 
How would thy throbbing heart at once _. 
The Huſband's love, the Father 8 "ol delight, | 

To ſee ſuch beauties in one groupe combine, 

And all the Mother in the Daughters ſhine ! - 
For Me meanwhile, who, tho' to thee unknown, 

Can in thy kinder virtues love thy own, 

Can the fond Huſband in the Wife admire, - 

And in the Children venerate the Sire, | 

Enough ſuch charms with ſilent joy to praiſe, 


Retire at diſtance, and with reverence gaze. 
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Tis not a cheek that boaſts the ruby's glo-. 
The neck of ivory, or the breaſt of ſnow, _. 
Tis not a dimple bene oft to charm, 
The band's ſoft poliſh, or the tapering am 
Tis not the braided lock of golden hue, - | -- 
Nor reddening lip that ſwells with vernal dew, 
Tis not a ſmile that blooms with young defire, 

"Tis not an eye that ſheds celeſtial fire, 

No Delia, theſe are not the ſpells that more 

My heart to fold thee in eternal love, 

But tis that Soul which from ſo fair a frame 


Locks forth, and tells us twas from Heaven it came. 
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Iz loitering thro! the novn«tide hour  _ 5 
Young Zephyr near my Delia s bower 


Thou haply chance to rove, 
Paſs not, as erſt, unheeding by, 
— "Ii + 
To tell her of my love. 


So from each bank where violets FOO | i | 
Still mayſt chou ſteal a new perfume 

To ſcent thy ſpicy gale, 
So mayſt thou foon 1 in amorous play 


I ncline thy own coy favorite Ma Y 


To liſten to thy tale, 
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dr thought but adds to my regret, 
To ſleep: rb 9 4 U not 


If haply fo I may forget 198 ago 2 
That firſt one Ps Shines: au ut 


1 . 


In vain ; the fame enchanting dle 
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In every flee ting dream appears, 
And ſtill more ſurely to | Sr es 


Each charm that haunts me waking wears: 
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Ah then, in pity to my pain, 


And all my da at once' to ſmother, Sy 


Take back that one dear ſmile again, 
Or oh! confirm it by another. 
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ANNE IN VEIL OCH E N. 


von C. F. Walssx. 
don vor c Abba 200 uod: 4019 
Men Veilchen, laſs die ſchmeicheleyen 
Des jungen Zephyrs dich nicht reuen, 0 vig 
Du unſrer garten erſte Zier 
Dich ſoll ein ſehöner loos beglücken; 3 
Den ſchonſten bu ſen enn du ſckmiicken, 


Und alle Grazien mit dir. 
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Ja, an dem buſen von Selinden 
Sollft du den ſtolzen wohnplatz finden! — 
Vor freuden, ſeh ich, zitterſt du: 
Hier laſs dich ſtolzre blumen neiden, | 
Und duft ihr dankbar alle freuden ; 
Der süſſeſten gerüche zu! 
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Geh hin Zu ihren ſchönen händen?n 
Durch a mein n e zu rollenden, 


18593 \ 272 1 7511 
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Sep ihr mein vos hers erklärt — 
Umſonſt ! wie könnte dieſs geſchehen? 
Wie bald, wie bald wirſt du vergehen; 
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Da ewig meine liebe währt! 
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Imitated from th two fir, kansas of the preceding 


Fons. ; 


Tao" from Gh hunk, of: lter lr 
Hang not, fair Flower, thy drooping creſt ; 
on Delia's boſom ſhalt thou find 
A ſiſter ſweeter bed of reſt. 


Tho' from mild Zephyr's kiſs no more 
Ambroſial .balms thou ſhalt inhale, 
Her gentle breath, whene'er ſhe ſighs, 
| Shall fan thee with a purer gale, 


But Thou be grateful for that bliſs 


For which in vain a thouſand burn, 
And, as thou ſtealeſt ſweets from her, 


Give back thy choiceſt in return, 
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Avizv l thou darling of 2 llt, e 
Whom never ROD theſe Kone ſhall view ; : 
Yet once again, before we part, 
Ny mph of my ſoul, again adieu! 


Yet one kiſs more: this kifs, the lat. 


That I will aſk, or thou ſhalt give, 
Tho' on my lips it dies too faſt, 


Shall always in my memory live. 


But thou each tender thought of me 
Blot out for ever from thy breaſt, 
Nor heed what pangs I feel for thee, 


While with another thou art bleſt. | 
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To him, whþm Heaven has made 


| Thus, thus thy beauties I reſign; L | 


n 


He boaſts, alas | a happier fate | 
| 3 "Mites app Ty » , * , . 
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Yet let him make thy blif his cate,” 19 


6 J 2 * » »4 - - ep 44 
As I, thou know) ſt it, would have done, 
My love for thy fake he ſhall ſhare, 0 
; : | - kw Lo 1 1111 19e 44 0 J * i 
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My envy only for his own. 1 
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